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There is a refreshing clarity here and in his ballads,
e.g. that of the feardulled boy and the heartlost
Princess sitting in old age together :

O bleak the wind and cold the fire,

And still the summer peewit's call;

Two wanderers sit as night draws near

And stare across the empty hall. . . . (Sad Song.)

His images have the precision and suggestiveness of
fairytale, as in the stone head, the sword and the
witch of Relics; and he uses flashes of contrast
which embody well the paradoxes he appreciates
in human nature and all life. For him the poet
is a bard and a singer         "" '                     - -------

O Purge of God

By shroud of pestilence make pure the mind,
Strike dead the running panther of desire
That in despair the poem put on wings,
-That letting out the viper from the veins
Man rock the mountain with his two bare hands !

(Prayer in Time of War.)

It is clear from the work of these and other
'Apocalyptic writers that no reader need be put off
by the portentousness of their title. In fact they
do not constitute a group with a common technical
programme ; they are at one only in some of their
dislikes, in their claim for poetry as a strictly
personal expression, and in a tendency to anarchism
which does not make them propagandist or political
poets, but draws them to social and philosophical
ideas in general. This freedom from stereotyped
doctrine and method justifies us perhaps hi mention-
ing in this chapter three other poets of individual